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We wera very much allke,.

and L ;u mnm not know
e ny motbor Qgce?" sald

vent to see them at Laucerne.
was before you were born.
mother was uot a lady, Rboda,
¢ were all very angry with
¥ tor marrylng her, That waa
offense. My father was a
man, ha striack Arthar's namao
hig will. I went secratly to

to see your father; but we |

ilod. He had a very bitter
p; and he did not spare me,
guw your mother—-a sweet falr
girl; 1 can see her now.' =
u never saw her again?” i
hvor, W lout eight of them for
1 had my own troubles to live
h. 1 have had great troubles,
1 wasa to have marrigd Lord
n's eldest son; but he died,
 had other troubles after that.
how [ am desolate and ohly
b with for my money.  You
I am very rich, don't you!"”
blly told me so."
. Doring thinks that | shall
lt all to Molly, Perbaps 1
She gave Rhoda an odd
and eettled her draperies
her with trembling fingors,
[ Jook ' very haggard and
he sald, with a plteous loak
me fravkly, Rhoda,”
/ Aunat Millteeut, you do look
sggard,. You look older than
ht to 100k because you dress
theully.”
da had meant to speak very
ptly-—td please; to flatter;
b wordy came despite herself,
Derlng went to the glass and
at hersell. "Then she turned
da.
would you
* ghe sald sharply.
p ought to wear a pretty cap
different dross, and let more
nto your rvoom. You would
joautiful still, Aunt Millicent—
m‘nl as you did when you
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‘Miss Dering one morulng announced

‘B week.

walls of :
' ‘A tall, bandsome, dark c;e& a

n’f ﬁ‘ﬂlﬂ ", I*'l T .rr- “iﬁhﬂh
 1poked hawm Acnel, shie never
aver  amiles, Have you notlccd;

Al znm She looky ns i she had some

groat bhurden to bear.”
“What oan & girl want were?'”

sufd Mrs. Dering, with n touch of
| bitterness in her tone.

“Moliy 18 deo-
It 15 ridiculous for her
I have

voted. to, her,

nopweg with hor!”
1L was #day or two afthr this that

‘her intention of going to London for
Bhe wished, she sald, to
eomult A new dootor, Rhoda was to
'o with her, and Rhoda only.. There
wad  another sharp struggle with
Mrs. Derfng, who at first declared
that Rhoda should not go; but she
gave way after a time, and one
bright frosty morning Rhoda and
her aunt proceeded by traln to Wat-
aérlon, They drove to the Langham,
where Miss Dering had engaged
rooms. b

“1 will go and see the doctor to-
morrow,” sald Miss Dering, who
looked wonderfully bright and well.
“Now. wae will have lunch, and then 1
want o pay a call” {

he left Rhode in the sitting-room
and went to her own room, Rhoda
wallted to the window and stood
looking absently Into the street.

After & while she heard the door
open belilad her and turned to
speak to her aunt. She started vio-

lently, for the lady who entered was
- vary ‘untike

the Milllcent Dering
whom she had learned to know., All
the false complexion was gone; her
hair was plainly fastened up under a

_pretty cap; her dress was of sober

vmake and fashion, ;

“You hardly kpnew me, Rhodas,”
pald Miss Dering with a smile. '‘See
1 have followed yonr advice!" She
walked up to the giri and patted her,
on the cheek, ‘I do not know what
you have done te me, Rhoda., You
have made me want to be good.”

Rhods burst {nto pusslonate tears.
Mise Deping put her arms round her,

“1 must bave frightened you, and
I wanted to please you! Come, Rho
da, let us have our luncheon and
ghen go out; 1 am anxious to gee how
people wilklook at me. How do you
think 1 look?" A

But Rhoda's tears would naot stop.
8he sauk down Apon the ehalr be-
pide . her  aunt’ and hid her facs,
There was a wild longlng in her
heart to tell her aunt all, but the
words would not come, and the good
moment passed. She grew ealmer
after a time and was able to talk
Hghtly about Miss Dering's new
mode of dressing, Bhe was pale and
tremulous however when they went
out and drove down Regent Street
and towards the Park, Miss Dering
looked oritloally at Rhoda as they
drove on.

“I Hke your dréss, my dear,’

| she said, “and belng pale suits you.

I;;'}f"m

We are golng to steal a’ march on

‘Mrs. Dering, Rhoda."

Rhoda looked for an cxplnatlon.

- We are going to eall upon “our !°

helr,'’ gald Miss Dering, with an ex-
aet, fmitation of Mrs. Dering's lm-
pressive tone. “You have not seen
Adrlan Dering yet; I want to intro-
duce him to you." "

The carriage stopped at a house fn |
Brook Street. Mr. Dering was at
home, and the twao ladies were taken
upstalre tute a lurge front room, the
fch were Haed with

@ to meet them.
l!omt. thlo is a aﬂst

Lyent life of yours,” he sald.
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Out of a molehill, all because that
last suit yvou got wasn't what you
thought it was when you bought it

JUST COME IN

A minute and let us demonstrate
to you the points of our
Famous
Quality
Clothing
Teen you will never again make an

error like yon have in the past,

s TS I NI

L

e

“D. HARLE

Tailoring,

CLEANING, DYEING, PRESSING
“Our Pull is Pusb” :
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for me in the thought of that con-
llHow
ghut off from the world it must have
haen! It is the right sort o /educw
tion for a girl.”

Rhoda looked stralsht before her
“without speaking.
“When | saw you first,"” Adrian
4ent on, il seemed to me as if the
qulet nerLo! the convent life was
still’ muue pn ‘you, were very
pate, and ¥
geemed to rep
ba{ng g0 gay and ulpmt. ‘1. won-

hee) ) mbu!r t(tlmnve not|

i

1 then if you had ever laughed.”
have heard me la since,"”.
2 ! h}.ﬂ"l.

)

diftere ore |
"!’o different!”
“Molly has always um in the

_| aunghine, and she does not know

‘what gerfousness 1s, You, Rhoda,

L »\huve learned much from thou mve.
y.| Quiet convent years."

"You think you umormu me af-
m , week's frieuship?” qﬁd Rhoda,
‘to -mn mhtly.w &5 g

“There I a strangs fueltutlon da, hurrriedly.

Adrlhn looked at her wmh one of sald Adriay, ghmclng at k

“1 must speak to har,'”’ zm!d Rho-
She went gulekly for-
ward,

“How atrange to meet you here,
Sarah!’” she gaid In 2 low tong.

To her surprise, the girl burst in-
to tears, She caught Lold: of Rho-
da's hgnd and beld it

“What & the matter ?" gatd Rhoda |
faintly, ‘Terror that Adrian might |
overhear made her heart beat faat, |

He must know the truth rone day,

but not by A chance discovery lke

"f"m tor |

by |

"'il'ﬁl Dering, 1 saw vou ’

emmu in the street yestarday, and 1

have been walting about, 1 I‘ollowed

you to-day; I want to speak to yon.'
‘“What do you want to nayf" raid |

% i !"N ull‘z:u that 1 won't do 1t," ;

girls

7 “t,ir V. M
: ‘Wim the Frenehman wanted of |
me; 1 will send the money back to
hMm. My siater is In good service,
and she wil help me,
have his money." .

“Monsafeur Lefroy gave you mon- :
‘ey?! What did he give It to you
for?"” - |

look 8t away. 1 was to give him the address

ey | wu tba night before I went

- where I could always be Tound; and,
wlmt ‘Ilo wanted na. I was to tell
" A B\tt I wanted
2 T wouldn't do-
) ow the address. *
w iml this morning,
a8 If Hoaven had sent me
; Monu»tluﬂmtshtt

* | speak about her for a

I will pot
| night,"”" sald Rhoda, faintly.

you wam “help, I'WIM got 1t oF you,’'
"Let me see you agaln, Misg Der-
ing!"” pleaded Sarah, whose eyellda
| were red with weeping. *“You were
hard upon me, but you meant to be
kind, and I'd never say a word to
<hurt you,'

“Come and see me this evening at
| the Langham Hotel,” sald Rhoda.
Her lips became very pale as she
turned away with Adrian, He looked
at her tenderly.

“How that girl's trouble has
touched you, Rhoda! You are death-
ly pale. Who was she-—ong ha
garvants at the convent?’

“1 will tell you all about her one
| day,” Rhoda answered. “Do not
moment,
Adrian; she 18 In trouble, and 1
must think hew to help her.”

“rall me and Aunt Milllcent all
about It. You do not know any-
tblng about the world, Rhoda, and
you must let us help you,. You poor
"fttle girl how pale you are!"

He drew her hand within his arm,

“Aunt Milllcent shall see her to-

“But you are going home Lh!s
evening: yon forgot that, Rhoda.”
“Yes, I forgot that; but she will

write.”

Rhoda was stfll very mle when
they reached the hotel; and Miss
Derlug sent her off  to lie down.
Adrian wus to stay to luncheon, and
he sat down opposite to Miss Dering
and bégan to play absently with the
I books the table. Miss Dering
watched his face for some minutes,
then she eatd:—

“Do you know that I am golug to
lum, all my money to Rhoda?"

driar 100!“1 up with a great

Ag:t Mfilicent, you
L ‘ Mr t a few weeks,
‘” o W i ad that already!"
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